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formidable artillery, while Mass&na, though his infantry was
still respectable, was short of horses.    He therefore asked
Bessifcres to lend him some, and all the letters which he
received from him abounded in the most encouraging pro-
testations.   As, however, they remained without result, and
Almeida was known to be at the last gasp, Mass6na no longer
contented himself with writing to his colleague, whose head-
quarters were at Valladolid, but resolved to send an aide-cle-
camp, who could explain the gravity of the position, and
press Him to send support.   The commander-in-chief selected
me to discharge this duty.    Having been severely wounded
on March 14,1 was, five weeks later, not exactly in condition
to ride post-haste over roads covered with guerrillas.    In any
other circumstances I should have remarked as much to the
marshal, but as he was cross with me, and as I had, through
excessive zeal, asked leave to resume my duties (not expecting
to have such a severe job in the course of the next few days)
I did not care to throw myself on Mass6na's pity, so I started
in spite of the remonstrances  of my  comrades  and  my
brother, who offered to take my place.    In order to perform
the duty I had to gallop the whole way on post horses; the
wound in my side reopened and caused me much pain, still I
reached Valladolid.    Marshal Bessi&res,  to prove outright
that he cherished no grudge against me in regard to the
quarrel between Marshal Lannes and himself on the battle-
field of Essling, in which I was so innocently involved, re-
ceived me very kindly.   Complying with Mass6na's reiterated
request, he promised to  send several regiments and three
batteries of field artillery as well as abundant provisions.    In
such haste was I to report this good news to Mass&ia that I
started back after   a  few hours' rest.    At one moment I
thought I was going to be attacked, but at the sight of the
pennons on the lances of our escort, the guerrilleros, who had
a particular dread of that arm, took to their heels, and I got
back to the marshal without any trouble.    Satisfied as he
was with the result of my mission, he did not say a single
good-natured  word  about  the  zeal which  I  had shown.
It must be  admitted  that the   many annoyances   whichuville had his suspicions,
